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'THE FARMER'S SEVENTY YEARS,

Ab, there be in, Ind, at the plough;

He beata the boys for work,
wathso'er the task might be
one ever saw him shirk.

And be ean laugh, too, Ll his eyes
Run o'er with mirthful tears,

And sing fall many an old-time song
In apite of seventy years.

“Good moring, frienda! "tis twelve o'clock ]
Time for a half-hour's rest."

And farmer John took out his lunch
And ste 1t with s most,

A hnrder task it Is," he sald,
“Than followlng up these steers

Or mending fences fuar, for me
To feel iy seventy years,

“You ank me why I feel so young:

I'm sure, friends, 1 can't tell,

But think it s my good wife's fanlt
Who Kept me up so well;

For women such ns she are searce
In this poor vale of bears

Sho's given mo love, and hope, and  strength
For more than forty years.

“ And then my boys have all done well,
As far as they have gone,

And that thing warms an old man's blood,
And helps him up and on.

My girls have never caused & pang,
Or ralsod up anxious fears:

“Then wonder not that I feel young
And hale at seventy years,

«Why don't iny good boys domy work
And lot me sit and rest!

Ah! frioends; that wonldn't do for me;
1like my own way best.

They have thelr duty{ I have mine,
And till thoaoal apprars,

1 mean to smell the soll, my friends,”
Bald the man of w\-n-.n.lr_v vonrs,

MY HERO.

I had but one hero in my childhood,
and that was a brother whom I had nev-
<r seon, .

When I was born my mother died, and
Douglas, then s lad of seventeen, was
sont to the Naval Academy at Annapolis.
He went into the navy a few years later
a8 midshipman, and was sent on & four
years' cruise,

Jenny, my sister and I received boxes
from him from China, Australia, India,
with strange, costly toys, and joking,
affectionate letters, which we prized
more than the gifts,

We talked incessantly at school of
«‘my brother, the Captain,’ and believed
thai the adventures of Sinbad were
tame beside those which we imagined
for him. He was, in short, the one he-
roie and brilliant, though unseen, figure
in our commonplace lives, upon which
we hung all the romance and fancy
which came to us from other sources.

My father died when 1 was & boy of
ten. Capt: Douglas came home in time
to sec him before he died. T remember
of being led with Jenny to father's bed-
side, where a tall, bearded man stood,
who put his arms about us, and, with
broken voice, snid:

“‘Before God, father, I
that they shall be my care!

He was compelled to join his ship ns
soon s the funeral was over. The next

., week Jenny and I were removed to the
town of Clinton, where we were placed
at different boarding-schools.

For nine years this invisible brother
wias our guardinn angel.  Nothing that
monuy could supply was wanthu% to us,
His lotters, always full of rollicking fun,
wore also tender as a woman's,

There was astrange sensitiveness, too,
in his affection that might have belonged
to n mother.

Whatever schools we were in, he al-
ways insisted that we should be free to
pass one day in the week together; and
on that day we usually compared his let-
tors, or messages, and brought him be-
fore each other in yet more heroie col-
ors.

There was a certain mystery about
him, too, which added to our romantic
affection, Why did he never come to
see us?  Surely in nine years he could
have had a furlough!

. We begged him in oprletters to come,
or, at least, to send us his photograph;
but instead came only playful excuses.

“All very handsome men are modest,"
I said to Jenny, with the authorlt‘v of a
college Senior, *‘and my recollection of
brother Douglas is that of & man of a
suporb presence and the highest type of
manl{ eanty."

At lnst the day came when I was to

raduate, and Jenny to leave her school

n the same town. It was impossible for
Douglas longer to remain wholly sepn-
rated from us. We both wrote to him,

“Surely,' 1 said, *you will no longer
refuse to come to us, Yon have heen
inther, brother—all to us, Let me show
you to my friends."

1 tried to tell him how noble he seemed
to me; how 1 had made him the model
of my own life, *Cometous,” 1 urged,
“‘Help me to be a man like yourself,"

Jenny inclosed a note, w'}ul::-h I read
and had half & mind not to send, so
simple and girlish did it seem to me,

“Dear brother," she said, “we have &
right to be with you. God has given us
to each other. You are alone, and I
fecl that yon need the love we have for
you. Lot us atleast make s home for
you; you have done everything for us,"

As if Douglas could need poor [little
Jenny and me! Ithought of the wisest
and best men, the most beantiful women
in the country, as only & court in which
he moved liken Prince.

The answer came nlmost inum-tliulel{.
Douglas could not be yery distant. It
was, oddly enough, addressed to Jenny,
He spoke to her as if she were a woman.

“You nre right, little sister,’’ so the
letter ran, **1 need more than you know
home and the love which you say you
have given me, 1 had fully resolved

Rmmlm you

never to show myself to you, but your
words have moved me steangly. It I
as if God apoke to me through them, 1
will come to you to-morrow,"

I was wild with triumph, T was full
then of boyisit conveit and the desire to

iff the eyos of Me world.

%penr we
e comm
tous epoch colle

there,

i)
I had spoken to thein all of my broth-
Had desoribed his excellences, and
When 1
told them he was coming, they all de-

er.
bis nobleness of character,

aired an introduction.

(L} umhlm.“ 1 said to my molblni

timate d, *in the noon train,

suppose the President and faculty will
drag him off to the platform as soon as

n momen-

ment di
mﬂiil’n@n my
companions and lady frliinds would be

“heart still beat with anxiety.

é’uﬂ the row of dlql
shrink into nlrnll-

eance my brother's splendi

ure in his uniform. He was every inc

A man,

* My turn came, I was the Inst spenk-

er. I was well known to most the

audlence, as I had been a long time in

the oo . The applause, as [

and ended, was vehement, but I soarce-

heard it. A train had arrived just as

had mounted the rostrum.  Surely lie

was in it!  Surely he would claim me

now before them all!

I stepped down when I had finished,

and took my place in the class to receive

m{ diploma.

t was given. There was a short
prayer, and all was over. Carrying the
roll of parchment in my hand proud]
aa if it had been & Marshal's baton,
went out, with Jenny clinging to my
arm, to the campus, crowded with my
friends,
Leanin,

ngninst the fence was n
bloated,

lear-eyed man, whose worn

clothes showed that he had walked a

long way. Two of the professors were
talking together behind the pillar by
which I stood.

“Yos, that ie he,” said one. Gone
quite to the dogs, Rum! rum! But he
has one redeeming trait. For nine
ears he has sent his pay to support this
y and girl, and has lived himself on a
mere pittance of his pay."

*‘But they never saw him, What in-
duced him to sacrifice himself in that

way "'
“They were all he had. The only
drops of his blood in the world ran in

their veins. The poor wrotch has never
had anybody to eare for him, and per-
haps ho thought these children might
have some affection for him, ruined ashe
is by his appetite for.drink.*!

I stood, stunned and dumb, I—]!—
It was—it was my brother, my hero,
that they meant!

At that moment the man came for-
ward, trembling. He had not drank
that day, and was unsteady from excite-
ment and the want of liquor. **Robert!"
He held out his hand, appealingly, 1
am your brother Douglas!™

I made no answer.

I glanced around in deadly terror lest
some one should hear him. They had
all heard.

Then I looked him full in the cyes,
*#This man is mad!" I said deliber-
nlcl‘y. “You are nothing to me—noth-
ing! I oan own no relationship with
such as you!"

He staggered back ns if he had been

shot,
“Great God!™ he muttered.  *1 Did
not expect this! But—I—have—de-

served it!"

There was a sudden rush, and a sob-
bing ery, and Jennie had both her arms
sround his neck. *Douglas! Brother
l)c\lllgla-t!" she eried.  “*1 have you at
lnst!™ Then she drew bhack, with her
arm about him, and, turning to a party
of her friends who p.lumFtwur. said,
with a calm dignity:

“T'his is my [i')rul her Douglas, Towe
everything [ am and have in the world
to him. And I have never seen him
before. You will excuse me if I go
with him now."

She clung to his arm and led him
away.

»Lot me go!" he said, struggling to
withdraw from her.  *‘Let me go back
and die in the gutter, Tt'sthe only
plaee for me!"

“Iwill never let you go! eried Jen-
ny, passionntely.

“Look at those people, how they
stare at yoh walking with the drunken
beggar!'

*“These people,*’ sald Jenny, steadi-
Iy, keeping her hold of him, *“‘know
hut lymtr one fault, 1 know you for the
noble, generous, brave man you are,
brother. Lot us go away from here. I
love you. We will make s home for
ench other.”

She led him, wenk ns a child, to his

hotel.  And, in spite of all my remon-
strances, she left town with him next
day I could not overcome the feeling
of disappointment and of outraged pride.
It was worse than foolish—it was wick-
ed, Nevertheless, Ileft them, secured
n position as clerk, and worked my
own way. I acted in short, like an un-
grateful coward.
When I found Jenny persisted in re-
maining with him, I ceased even to
write to her. The work she begun that
day she never gave up. She did make
a home for him, the lirst he ever had
known; mude it cheerful and happy.

She dealt with his failing asn disense,
watched over him night and day: when
the struggles with his temper grew too
hard for him, gave him medicine; pray-
ad for him, clung to him, never lost
patience nor hope, and showed him
that she had not lost them.

My motive ih telling this story Is to
ghow that the drunkard may sometimes
be enred by unfalling love and practical
common-sense, :

She did oure him.  He lived for many
years, und died in her arms at last, She
wd, it I8 true, good materinl to work
upon.  But there is almost always good
material in the drankard.  His ailment
is 0 physical ns well as moral diseaso,
and should be combated by physical as
well 65 mornl means. ’

When | attained full manhood, I rec-
ognized the meanness and eruelty of my
ru:qil.iun toward them, 1 went to my

He forgave me, but I have never forgiv-
en myself, The remembrance of this
one ehance which T lost to show mysclf
a man humbles me with regrot and mor-
tifiention. i
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The Traln Bell Rope,

In the early doays of the railroad in
this country the locomotive engineer wus
the master of the train,  He ran it ae-
cording to his judgement, and the con-
ductor had very little voice in the mat-
ter.  Collecting fures, superintending
the loading and unloading of freight
und shouting *All aboard!" was all that
the conduetor was expected to do.  The
Erie railrosd was then the
und Erie Railrond, There was no rail
connection with Jersey City in 1842,
Boats owrried passengers from New
York to Piermont-on-the-Hudson which
was then the castorn terminus of the
road. Turner's, forty-seven miles from
New York, was as fur West as the eail-
roud was in operation,  One of the pio-
neer conductors of this rond was Cap-
tain Ayres. He ran the only train then
onlled for between the two terminal

1
itaries.

wother and humbly begged his l"mlm.ﬂ

having his way as to how the train was
to be run, did not strike the Captain us

'm;:ln tbomn:ing of traine,  He pro-
cured s stout twine, sufficiently long
reach from the locomotive to the rear
oar. To the end of this string next the
engineer he fastened & stick of wood,
He ran this cord back over the cars to
the lnst one. He informed the engineor,
who wiae a German, named Abe Ham-
mill, that if he desired to have the teain

stopped he would pull the string and
ralde the stick, and would expect the
signal to be obeyed. Hammill looked

upon this innovation as a direct blow at
his authority, and when the train left
Piermont he cut the stick loose, At
Turner's he told Captain Ayres that he
proposed to run the train himself, with-
out interference from any conductor,
The next day the Captain rigged up his
string and stick of wood again.
“Abe," said he, “this thing's got to
be settled one way or the other to-day.
If that stick of wood is not on the end
of this cord when we got to Turner's
you've got to lick me or I'll lick yon.”
The stick was not on the string when
the train reached Turner's. The Cap-
tain pulled off his cont, and told Ham-
mill to get off his engine. Hammill do-
clined to get off. Captain Ayres climbed
to the enginesr's place.  Hammill start-
ed to jump off on the opposite side.
The conductor hit him under the onr
and gaved him the trouble of jumping.
That settled forever the question n} au-
thority on railrond trains.  Hammill
abdieated as autocrat of the pioneer Erie
train, and the twine and stick of wood,
manipulated by the conductor, con-
trolled its management.  That was the
origin of the bell-rope, now one of the
most important attachmenis of railronsd
trains.  The idea was quickly adopted
by the few ronds then in operntion and
the bell or gong in time took the place
of the stick of wood to signal the engin-
cer, Captain Ayres continued o cons
ductor on this road under its  different
managers until e was  snperannaated
nnd retired on a pension & year ago.
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Mr. Gladstone’s Style.

Fraser's Magnzine,

The first impression one gets of his
style s disappointing. 1t looks fatig-
uing. It does not invite, nor does it
readily lead the reader along even when
he has yielded to the impulse and felt
the fascination of a strong mind. But
at lnst it lny hold of the attention, We
are eaught in its sweep and made to
feel that we are in the hands of a mas-
ter who knows his subject and will not
let ug go till he has brought us to some
share of his own knowledge. We may
fecl not unfrequently that he is far more
subtle than true, more ingenious in the-
ory than peneteating in insight, more
intent on making out a ense than in go-
ing to the root of & diffieulty; that he is
conventional rather than eritieal, and
traditional where he ought to be histori-
enl; still there is the glow of an intense
gening everywhere, and the splendor of
a rhetorie which often rises into passion
and never degenerates into meanness,
Clumsy his style certainly ean be at
times in &n extraordinary degree, as in
such a sentence as the following, speak-
ing of the Evangolical clergy nnd the
estimate to be formed of their activity
and moral influences  “The vessols of
zeal and fervor taken man by man, far
out-weighed the heroes of the ball-room
and the hunting-tielil, or the most half-
convicted minds, and perfunctory per-
formers of & measure ul’ nl!]rlllnh-d duty,
who supplied so considerable o number
of the clerieal host.”  But, even if such
sentences were more common, they are
but hlemishes in an intellootusl feast;
and if we are Lo estimnle writing not
merely by the momentary pleasurs it
gives, but by the elevation and moral
as well ns mental stimulus it imparts,
we must attach a high value to many of
Mr, Gladstone's essays, It would he
difficult tosay how far they may survive
as monunments of his literary genios,
They aremore likely todo so, we believe,
than his Homeric speeulations, Inbors of
love and special knowledge ns these are,
But, whatever may be their fate, they
are remarkable and marevelonsly  inters
esting ns products of literary devotion
and ambition in n mwind of Intense ne-
tivity, amidst the pauses of a great pub-
lie enreer.
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Practical Application of Knowledge.
Lansing epublican,

Pupils in our common schools are
sudly deficient in the power of practis
enl applieation.  This must be evident
to every teacher and parent who has ev-
er fested the matter by asking practical
questions, The pupil who, with the
book before him, ean readily *‘get the
answers'' to the dificult problems in
profit and loss is wholly ut a loss to de-
termine the profit his father receives on
eloth bought for 20 cents and sold for
25 conts per yard,  He learns in school
that Columbus and Springticll are in
the same latitude, and §s not sure at
home that Columbus is not between
Springfield and the North pole. Helearns
that evory proper noun should commence
with rup’llul. and then directs his lirst
love letter to migs jennie smith, Hoean
say with accurncy that there are 365
duys, & hours, 48 minutes, and 48 soc-
onds in & vear, but has no idea of how
many times the sun will rise and set he-
tween two Christmuses. e cean give
vorreetly the prineipal parts of see and
go, and fmmaedintely after be guilty of
saying, I seéen him, but now he has
went away."

Is this fault, this studying tono prae-
tical purpose, due to one system of edu-
odion? If ivis, it is high tince that our
lenders in educational maiters point ont
the fault and suggoest the remedy.  Is 0t
because teachors fall into mochuanical
monotononsriits of teaching, and perform

heir work in o manner so sehool-like
4nd so little bulsness-like that it never
Wyenrs to the pupil that what he learns
fapm his books has any connection with
athapplieation to the things that oceur
in Apveryday life? © Here we think is the
tratiible, and in this we should reform,
afench teacher make his work more
antmore practical; let him strive to lift
his pupils from their unthinking, unprae-

Now Yorl b tieal methods of study; let him give themw

maiger for thought upon the stmple,

congon things around them; let himen
denfbrto orento aninterest in their mind
upol the subjocts disoussed by the older
wole of the community, and soon we
arhalld bave & race of children in our
gohoUls who will know more at the age

of 12 what is practical and useful than

our children now know when thoy leave

the common schoals,
———
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the bottom of the oven or griddle well;
bake them, and when done, lay them in

THE PLANTING OF THE AP
PLETRER.

WILLIAM CULLEN BRYANT.

Como, let us plant the apple-teee,
Cleave the tough greenswan] with the spade;
Wikde let 1ta hollow bed be made |
There gently lay the roots, and there
BIfe the dark mould with kindly care,

And presa It o'er them ténderly,
An “round the sleeplog Infant's fect
We noftly fold the cradie-sheet |

80 plant we the apple-tree.

What plant we In this spple-tree!
Bude, which the brenth of Summer days
Shall lengthen into leafy sprays|
Boughs, where the thrush, with erimson hreast
Bhall haunt and sing, snd and hide her nest |
We plant, upon the sanny les,
A shaddow for the noon tide hour,
A shelter from the Summer shower,
When we plant the apple-tree

What plant we in this apple-treet
Aweets for i hundred flowery springs,
To load the May-wind's restioss wings,
When, from the orchard row, he pours
Its tragrance through our open diors;

A world of blossom Tor the hee,
Flowers for the sick glels silent room,
For the glad Infant sprigs of bloom,

We plant with the apple-troe.

What plant we with this npple-tree!
Frolts that shall swell in sunny June
And redden In the Augist noon,

And drop, when gentle alrs come by,
That fan the blue September sky,

While childeen come, with erlesof gloe,
And seok them where the fragrant grass
Botrays thelr bed to those that pass,

At the foot of the apple-tres

And when, aliive this apple-tree,
The Winter sturs are glitte ring bright,
Ard winds go howling throngh the night,
Giirle, wheso voung eves o'erflow with mirth,
Shinll preel e fenit by eottage-hearth,

Anil gruests i provder homies shall sec,
Heaped with the grape of Cintra's vine,
And goliden orange of the Hoe,

The fralt of the apple-tree,

The frultage of thisapple-tres,
Winds, andour flag of steipe and star,
Bhill bear to consts that e afar,

Where men shinll wonder at the view,
And nsk in what falr groves they grow |
And sojourners boyond the sea
Shall think of childlood's eareless dny,
And tong, long hours of Sumner play,
In the shade of the apple-tree.

Each yeur shall grive this apple-tree

A hrosder flush of roseate blooi,

A deoper muze of serdurous gloom,

And loosen, when the frost-clinds lower,

The celsp brown leaves in thicker shower,
The years shall come and pass, hut we

Shall hear no longer where we L,

The Smnmer songd, the Autumn's sigh,
In the boughs of the applestree,

And thime shall waste this apple-tree,
Oh, when 18 aged branehes throw
Thin shadows on the groumd below,
Shall frand, and foree and fron will
Oppress the weak and helpless suillt
What shall the tasks of merey be,
A the tolls, the strifes, the tears
Of those who Hive when length of years
Is wantlng this lttle apple-trec!

SWho planted this old nppletrec!”
The children of that distant day
Thus to some aged man shall say;
Al gazing an It mossy stem,
The gray-haired man shall angwer them ¢

HA poet of the Tand was le,
Thorn In the rade but good old thmes
YUis sadil e mde some qualut ol chymes

On planting the applestree,”
L —

FARM. GARDEN, AND HOUSEHOLD
Timber FPlanting.

Profossnr Lasenby. Cornoll Uplversiip

To make timber plentiful and to ren-
der our climate more geninl we must re-
clothe all rugged, broken land and
rocky erests, in fact, ever acre that is
not cultivated or is cultivatod at a loss,
with valuahle forest trees,

First—All ravinesandsteep hill-sides,
all land too rocky to be thoroughly
cleared of stone and plowed, should be
devoted to trees.

Seconil —Protecting belts of timber
should be planted wherever buildings,
orchards, gardens, ete., are exposed to
cold, sweoping winds.

Thivd- 'l‘iw banks of streams. ponils,
open ditehes, ote., should be 8o P unted
with trees that they will be protected
from nhrusion by floods and rapid cur-
rents,

Fourth—All publie roads should be
belted by graceful, stately trees,

We should presceve, improve and ex-
tend our existing forests by keeping up
& constant succession of young growing
trees of the bhest vavieties.  To do this
it 18 necessary:

First to allow nostock torun in wood
lots for the purpose of fornge.  This
should be a rule inflextble and relent-
eSS,

Second—Young growth in  forests
should be thinned moderately and judi-
clously, Worthless varieties should De
ent ont and the valunble sorts should he
teimmed up so thag they will grow tall,
forming trunk ruther than branches,

'”Iil'h- Timber should be eut with in-
telligent reference  to future growth,
Valunble trees that yon wish to propn-
gate should be eut in the spring. “Those
that you wish to exterminate should be
eut in Augusl,

What About Liguid Manuee
Goermantown Tolegraph.,

It has not been many yoears sinee thot
there was quite n furore about the use of
Houid manure as o feetilizor; and this
was quite sensibly added to by the
statoments miude of it by the eclebrated
“London farmer,”  Alderman Mechi,
who even went so far as to invent an
apparatus to haul it in and sprinkle it
over his land, We all remember—or
should remember—how he “went on'’
about it. It was the best way o apply
manure,  There were the crops: here
wure the figures, Thera could be no
doubt about it. It wis no waste (o mp-
nure to have the best of its mutier
washed out of it, if only the lguid wasty
could be collected in tanks, nmll prumpesd
into liguid manure-carts and hauled over
the ground; or even pumped back again
to the munure-heap from which it had
been washed—and so onand so on. The
gubject was taken up in this country,
and n great deal was written about it
and diseussed at farmers’  clubs, ete.
Few had any experience.  They wrote
sbout it and recommended it simply be-
enuse the matter had been taken up so
resolutely in England and vouchod for
by what was at ﬁm time considered the
hfghent authority, But it turned out to
be all fullnciousiin the first place,becuuse
no good farmer, in places where manuro
is valuable, onres to have his manure

not the way to ealenlate farm profits,
That & plece of land watered with liquid
mantre will yield more than a piece ma-
nured in the regular way, may be all
true enongh; but if it cost troble for
double the profit, it had better be left
alone. In fact, the liquid mdnure idea
as an eloment in profitable farmin
seems (o have departed here.  We scle
dom sea the old-time articlos now,
Even in l-:n%lnml it seems to be on its
Inst loge. The whole paraphrenalia of
tanks, water-carts, and so forth, says the
London Agricultural Gazetle, nre the
mure toys of farming; and so said we,
long, long ago,
The Department of Agriculinre.
It Is often sald, in the interest of the
farmer, that the commissioner of agri-
culture, representing so overwhelmingly
important an interest, should be madoe
n enhinet ollicer, and so have a position
of dignity and influence commensuraite
with the Interest which he reprosents.
This proposition seems reasonable at
first thought, and is sustained hy ante-
cedents.  But it would be no reform.
On the contrary it would be n move-
ment in precisely the same direction,
The remedy for the present Inadequate
representation of tho agricultural inter-
ests in the national government must be
looked for in quite another direction,
The chief reason why the commissioners
of agriculture, so far, have dono so Jit-
tle for the agricultural interests is cer-
tainly that they knew too little about
them. They have been  gentlemen
farmers, or non-farmers. ‘i‘ln»ir ap-
pointment has been due not to their es-
pecial fitness for the position hut to their
relation to the president or to some in-
fluentinl men in the existing national
administration.  To make the commis-
slonership o eabinet office would make
it n politieal and party gift, and wounld
still more hinder the selection of the
right man. The a|1 wintment would fall
to those who wou Il help the party in
jower, not to those who would help the
prmers,  Even i by good fortune a
skillod ngriculturist wore found he woulid
of necessity go ont of his office at the
end of the four years with all the other
cubinet officers. A European ministor
of agriculture gencrally holds during
the life of the President; that is, four
years of possibly cight years, We
should thus have in the sgricnltural de-
partment, ns we now have in the navy,
the military, the treasury, and the other
departments, a practical rotation in
office, and, ns one result, for the head
of the agricultural buresu a man who
probably would hardly know aseed from
n root, and certainly would not know
the difforent varieties of seads or their
adaptation to different soils and  eli-
mntes, .
What we want in the office of the
commissioner of agriculture is a man
qualified for the duties of the oflice by
education and teaining, as the director
of the geologionl survey and the super
intendent of the const survey  ure  for
their respective works.  These men o
not go ont of oflice beeanse a new pres-
ident comes in,  The |I-ri||v1plv of rotu-
tion is not applied to them: they ave ap-
wointed beeanse of their teehnieal gual-
ientions: those qualifieations  protect
thein in their places and give them
permanence of tenure; and theie utility
snd efMiviency would be impaived  and
not inereased by making them eabinet
officers.  The commissismer of agricul-
ture should be placed in o similar posi-
tion.  He should be appeinted  because
of his technieal agricultural knowledge
and should hold his office as long as he
does his work well, and the emoliments

of the ofMee should be made ogual o
those of other nnalogons positions, * »
* * All this means considerably in-

erensed approprintion by congress, And
that means that men who \virl take an
interest in sueh matters she uld he seut
to congress by the vote of the farmers
instead of those who now COMise the
majority even on the committes of ngri-
culture and who, to judge by theiraction,
consider the agricultural interest ns
about last in importance,

The first step, therefore, toward any
improvement in thiv department, and
there is no dopurtinent in the govern-
ment which more needs Improvemont,
must be taken by the farmers them-
selves,  President Garfield has told us
that more than half of the population
of this conntry is engaged in agricul-
ture. I half of this Il were to wnit-
edly demand in their soveral states il
distriets attention from their congress-
men to the ngricultural interests of the
nation, suwd the reorganizntion of the
department of agriculture on some such
basis ns we have indieated above, the
first step toward the reformation so
much needed, and so essentinl to the
nution's highest prosperity. would  be
tuken: and in nm-]h a matter the second
step enn never precede the liest,

How to Live in Summer.

Fond aiud Henhih L -
It is as yet o point of dispute whether

eotton stufls nre the boest  wear, many
:IIl!ll'tl\'inf of light woollens,  For wo-
men, nothing is  sweeter in Summer

than o Hoen dress; it §s a pity we do not
patronize Hoens more  for adults:  for
children, cottoms: for  workingmen,
worstods, ‘The heavy suits of men are
welghing them down in Summer, and
clothes of serge are far preforable to
those of thick woolen eloth,  Very thin
silk is o cool woenr,  The heavily laden
skirts of women impede the free action
of movement mueh, and should by sim-
plitied as much as possible for Summer,
So also the headgear.

Infants, if at all delieate, should not
be allowed to go with bare feet; it often
produces dineehon, and they should al-
ways wear o flannel band  round the
stomach,  Another important matter
is the ehanging of night and duy linen
nmong the poorer olnsses, 11 bs terrible
to think that & workingman should lie
down in the shirt in which he has per-
spired all day at his hot work.,  Let
men  secustom  themselves  to good
washes every evening before they sit
down to thelr meals, and to changes at
night, that they may take up u dry
shirt, when golng to their havd day’s
work.

Froquent changes of linen is abso-
lutely necossary—anyhow, a night and
day change, This change alone would
help to stay mortality wmong  children,
if aceompanied with other healthy
menasures, such ag sponging the body
with u little salt and water. Where
tenemoents ure very colose, weot shooets
placed against walls will aid to revivify
the air and absorb bad vapor in rooms.
All ¢hildren's hair should be ent short;
boys' hair may be cropped, and girls'
hair so arranged by nets or plaits that
alr pusses freely round the neck,

Light head coverings are assentinl in

were ad to actual products; but this is

at the Gruogl Unlon Hotel, nearly opposite
Girund Contenl Depaot,
dueed to &1 and upwards per day

Stages und Elevated Radlrowd to all depots.

strong, neat and

discovered by Dr. Williams' (un Indisn
remedy,) ealled Dr. Willinms' Indian
Olotment.
worst chronic onses of 25 and 30 yoars
smmlltllrg.

utes after applying
soothing modicine.
Druggists or mailed on roceipt of price,
#1.00 per box,
Props., Cleveland, Ohio.

[diagusted with nauseons_soenta,

system unable to earry out the natural
progress of digestion. All the sanitary
arrangemonts in the world will do no
ﬁd' f we eat and drink in such a fash-

that we are comtannl? putting on
fuel where it Is not needed, and stufli
up our bodily draught, as we woul
that of a heating applisnce, Our igno-
runce and our bad Eabiu spoil the Sum-
meor, that delightful season of the year
—nothing else.

Activity, rest and recreation are
welghty matters in influencing our
health in Summer. We are not so well
inelined forfactivity, and yet nothing
will 8o much assist us ns a healthy em-
ployment of our energies, without over-
exertion.  Pity those who must exert
thomselves to the utmost in this torrid
weather, and feel gratified if you nced
only moderately use your strength.

Activity keeps the system golng, the
blood in healthy t'iﬂ!ldntiun. the digoes-
tive process free from costiveness, the
skin open for evaporation, and prevents
all clogging of the machine. If not
foreed to work in some way orother, be
active anyhow; ocenpy your mind and
oxercise your limbe, — Stagnation will
hring about lethargy and sllow the at-
mosphere a greater influence upon you.
_ On the other hand, full rest is as nec-
essary.  The exhausted frame wants
more recuperation, the brain less strain,
the system  more gentle treatment.
Things look often darker in hot wenth-
er; heat welghs upon the upper portion
of tho hend, communicates ftself to the
pereeptive powers, and influences  the
senses.  We see pictures before us, and
faney we have not the power to combat
diMiendvies, It is wnid that more soi-
chiles are committed in hot  than eold
weather. A healthy sleep in this hot
sensom s worth o great deal to us; try
to conurt it, and never play with  your
life and health by wilfully negleeting

And what shall we say of that pre-
cious, and, as yet, so little understond
shase of life, our recrention? I there
i% one thing more than another to e
enconrpagod in Summer, it is reasonable
recrention; that exorcise between body
and mind which brings about harmony
botween both; that periodieal abstain-
ing from incessant labor, which renders
us fresher for it; that intercourse with
beanutiful Mother Earth, which leads us
to value natural aspirations.

Never pass a day in Summer without
some calm half-hour for quict and en-
jovment; life hns only 80 many  vears,
and during their space we should live,
not vegetate. The time will come when
sanitary measures and means for en-
joving a higher phase of life will be
thought of more than Inying up things
that rust.

We cannot kere enter upon the mean-
ing of recreation in o wider sense; but
it Is not recreation to rush out of town
and stop at some place o drink  beer
amd smoke all the time; it is not recre-
ation to push on in crowids for excite-
ment out of doors; it i not recreation to
overheat your=elf and feel more futigued
the day after than the day before,  For
recrention you want lelsure, moderate
movement,  happy  thoughts,  kindly
company, some 1-\n'n~anl tulk, cheerful
musie, refreshing food and drink, and
above all, o thankful heart that yon are
nble to enjoy these: then no one could
sy that such recreation would  be
nyrainst the highest religions rules of
living, Food, drink, dwelling, elothing,
netivity, rest and  recreation, all are
modifled by the social eircumsinnees
under which we nre living,

| — ¥ ——

A Beautilul Story.

Coleridge relates that Alexander, du-
ring his mareh into Afrviea, came to a
wople dwelling in peaceful huts, who
cnew nelther war or conguest.  Gold
belng offered him, he vefusod it, snying
that hiz sole object was to learn the
mianners and customs of the inhabitants,
sty with us,"' saiid she chief, “ns long
s it plesseth thee™

During this intesvdew two of his sub-
Joets brought s case before Iim for judg-
ment,  The dispute was this: The one
had bought . piece of ground which,
after the purchase, was found to con-
tain n trensure, for which he felt bound
to pay. The other refused to receive
anything, stating that he had sold the
ground with what it might be found to
contain, apparent or concenled,

Sald the ¢hief, looking at one, *You
have a sont’ and (o 'lﬁv other, “you
have a daughter; let them be marrled,
nnd the treasure given them ns a dow-

" Alexander looked astonished.

SAnd what,"” said the ohief, “would
have been the decidon in your couns
try?"

“We would have dismissed the par-
ties and solzed the treasure for the
king's use,™

sAnil does the sun shinein your coun-
try, does the rain fall there?  Are there
uny onttle there which feed upon herbs
andd green grass? asked the ehief,
SCortainly,” solid Aloxander,

“AD, Vsadd the chief, *it is for the
snko of those inoocont enttle that the
aront Being Hu-l'mil- the sun to shine,
the rain to iul‘_. anid the grass to grow in
your country.
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(fraham Cafes—UOne oup  sugur: one
cup milk (sour); one-half ecup butter;
three and one-half cups flour; one teas
spoon soda: one-half o nutmeg,
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Bread Cakes,—"Take one quart of milk,
stir in enough bread erumbs to make a
thin batwer.  Boat three eggs well and
put them in, adding o little salt; addd
two table spoonfulls of four. Bake on
the griddle and serve hot,

When you vislt or leave New York City, save
Baguougo Expressage wnd Carrlage Hire, and stop

850 clegunt rooms re-
Elevator,

Restaurant supplied with the best.  Horee Curs,

Wanten.—A good housekeeper, one
willing to work. A
permunent  position, at good wiges,
Address, H. W,, 122 Printing Block,
Des Myines, lowa.

PILES! PILES! PILES!

A Sure Cure Found nt Last. Neo
One Need Sufler,

A sure cure for the Blind, Bleeding,

Itehing sand Ulcerated Plles has hoen

A single box has oured the
No one need suffer five min-
this wonderful
For sale by all
F. 8. Hexgy & Co,,

Davesronrt June 18th 1881,

your

w1 luat et
vised New Testament. Ill . No
forit. Do not be dece ,r“'rc L] Jugn uﬂ
ernof Inferior editions.  See that the eopy you

coniains 1 ne i‘nltl!‘IIIITl on weel and w

Agents volning money welling this .-anfm
tm'elﬂ:

| AND THE EIDNEYS.
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INKIONEY DISEASES,

A

*

Y

BIBLE REVISION

The tiest and chen edition of the
o w

"
dress X aTionat, Poavisnive Co., Chilcago. 111 e

SHOLE

AM CHEMICA]
I » TEH
"ALL INS

TO EVI

. ROCHE
. KILLS

HARMLE

ONLY MEDICINE

——
IN EITHER LIQUID Ok DRY FORM
That Acts ut thesnme thme on

WHY ARE WE SICK?

Because we allow thesa greal organe fo
Become clogged or torpid, and  polsonous
Aumorsare therefore joresd into the Nood
that shonld be expeled natirally.

WILL SURELY CURE

LIVER COMPLAINTS,
PILES, CONATIPATION, URINARY LJ
DISEARES, FEMALK WEAKNEASES,

AND NEUVOUN WIBORDENRS,
by eavaing free action of these organs” and
pastoring their porwer to throw off disease.

Why suffer Billous palns and achea!
Why tormentod with Piles, Constipationt
Why frightencd over disordered Kidneysl I
Why endure nervons or sick headaches)

Tae KIDNEY-WORTand rejoice in health. B

Tleput upin Bey Vegeln
dans onerparkngn of which mak
modieine. Ao In Liguid Form, very Conesa.
trated, fur those that cannot readily prepare it
t- 1t acts with equal eMclency in either form.
ET IT OF YOUR DRUGGIST, PRICE, 91,00
WELLS, RICHARDSON & Co., Prop's,
(WL send the dry post-pald.)  DURLINOTON, ¥T.

JICACHINERY & CASTIN

AEATR AND AR

STATIONARY . ENGINL

N IRON & BRASS. 5

Wk

ENGINES.

5 to 26 Horse-Power.

B00 Elevators tn the Northwest.
lnrs to

Write fur ¢lreu-

_SKINNER & WOOD, Erie, Pa.
NICHOLS:SHEPARD & CO
Battle Croek, Miochigan,

MANUFACTURESS OF THE ONLY GENUINE

ﬂ the World,
YEARS .o
snyermerth Tocal
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he arrives.” being sccording to the propriety of | 4 woolen cloth, When you split them | Washed in this way, but build a roof and | Summer, for the head must be Kept | oppyso Corn Cure gives universal
How happy and proud 1was! Jenny's thlnﬁﬂ. He frequently encountered n ::' hull::r.‘]mll them u.:mll, “I.B outting | Sovers it from f‘ﬂi“il““]‘l' :"";h“. Rextpisce ";‘“L ,;lill"'-’ “}‘l’““ ""‘i"i""“l’l“ dress Ili." satisfuction unltlu umglug bottle hnving o8
| cheeks, 100, were flushed and hor eyes | fractions passenger who insisted on rid- Laa Kegvs it will all otk it doos not pay to build cisterns, invest | that w tich wllows air to puss freely | poon roturned out of the great number -
| shone with & brilliant light, but she was | ing without paying his fare,  As there | reakes them heavy, as it will all other | jn pumps, anc buy broad-wheeled ¢nrts | around your limbs and stops nelther the | ;v J. H. HARYUSON,
el very quiet, The noon- camo, how- | was no way of signaling the engineer, | warm bread. for the sakeof distributing o few gallons evaporation of the hody nor the circuln- Propr. Harvuson's Pharmacy. o5 !
= ) over, und hoe was not there.  The col- | and the passenger could not he thrown e —— — of liguid manure,  Water is heavy to | tion of the mrmmuﬁ AmMOSPhere. 1N | e— ——im pas 3
7 hall was erowded in the afternoon, | from the train while it was in motion, |  *Be n good little givl," said Edith to [ onrry; and the hsuling of » gallon for | Summer you must breathe freely nnd 5 i
|} oven the campus was dotted with quy tho conductor in such coses had o | her younger sister; *'you musn't psk for [ the suko of o tesspoonful of nutritious | lightly; you cannot do so with your §.H.PARVING SONS' & K };
¥ ps to hesr the addrosses of the | choice but to let him ride nutl o u- | 6 sooond piece of cnao. It isn't good | matter, is an absurdity fow American | stomach full of undigested food, your """“*“"‘:,‘;;"““““3 B
| usting class,  But still no Capt. | lnr stop was made, Cuaptain Ayres flinal- | for little girls, Besides," she added, | farmers would be guilty ofy  But it was | blood full of overhesting alonhol, your b TR ..'-'ﬂu! 4
i | . ly determined 1o institute o new sys-' ©'1 want it myself!" said there wore the figurés. So there hmgn: full of vitisted air, your smell O P 8 B Sumole \ o
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